REMINISCENCES
whisper; she would throw off her shawl and kneel on
the chair, her glowing cheeks supported on both hands.
Sometimes, when the listeners sighed in sympathy for
the sorrows of another's life, tears would glisten ori her
own eyelashes, roll down her cheeks and fall upon the
open book. ...
For the first time Danilov saw how rich, lovely and
magnetic a human being can be. He could not tear his
eyes from this wonderful person. He wanted to be like
her. He realized fully that much was needed for
this—look at the way she read, never stumbling over a
single word, using different kinds of voices for different
people. Everything funny became still funnier as she
read it, and the sad bits were so sad that you wanted to
cry. ... Well, and what of it? She was older than he, she
had learned a lot, learned things that he had not had
time to learn yet. But who was she, after all? A simple,
ordinary person, just like himself. Her felt boots were
patched, and her shawl was just like the one his mother
wore. She had studied, and look what she was like now,
he thought. He would study too, and be as she was,
"And she herself was stately as a peacock," she read
in a musical sing-song. ... "And when she spoke, it was
like the music of a stream. ... The moon gleamed
beneath her braids, and on her brow a star burned."
"And you're the queen of swans,** he thought in
rapture* "You're the stream, you're my star. ... n
Faina distributed books among the Youth League
members, and told them they should be "book-hawkers,"
and Danilov went about among the cottages persuading
the people to read. Then Faina announced that an
amateur dramatics group was to be organized, and began
rehearsing some play of ancient times, with princes and
barons. There were fewer lads than girls in the group,
and the girls did not want to play men's roles. So Faina
herself took the part of an old prince, a tyrant and
murderer, a feudal lord, so as to set an example* She
found some tow and made herself a long beard like the
ones in pictures of Jehovah, but at the last minute she
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